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SCENE.— The  Interior  of  Mabel’s  Cottage  in  the 
suburbs  of  that  part-  of  Lichfield  called,  “  The 
Close.”  At  the  bach  is  a  long  Gothic  Window, 
through  which  is  seen  the  River,  and  beyond  that, 
the  City  itself,  on  which  the  Sun  is  setting.  On 
r.  h.  is  the  entrance  door,  and  nearer  to  the 
audience,  a  smaller,  leading  to  an  inner  chamber. 
On  L.  H.  a  short  staircase  conducting  to  bedroom 
above. 

Enter  MABEL,  she  is  running,  and  almost  exhausted 
— she  instantly  bolts  the  door. 

Mab.  Fortune  be  praised  !  I  have  once  _  more 
escaped  him — and  so  far  as  I  had  got  ahead  in  our 
race,  I  even  doubt  whether  he  saw  at  which  door  I 
entered.  It  is  really  hard  to  be  hunted  in  this 
manner  by  a  young,  good-for-nothing,  good-looking 
fellow,  who  positively  for  the  last  ten  days  seems 
to  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  run  after  me  wher¬ 
ever  I  go.  I  wonder  who  he  is  ?  That  he  is  an 
officer,  a  Royalist,  and  one  of  high  rank,  too,  is 
clear  from  his  uniform;  and  that  only  makes  the 
danger  ten  times  greater  for  me ;  for  with  my  Gil¬ 
bert’s  hatred  to  all  the  party,  I  should  be  for  ever 
ruined  in  his  opinion  if  he  were  to  see  nie  but 
speaking  to  one  of  them — and  he,  too,  so  jealous, 
and  so  passionate ;  but  at  any  rate  I  think  I  am 
safe  for  this  once.  (The  latch  of  the  door  is  tried.) 
No,  as  I  live,  my  tormentor  has  seen  me — the  door, 
however,  is  fortunately  fast. 

Stanhope.  (Jumping  in  at  the  casement.)  But  the 
window  is  most  favourably  open.  Pray  excuse  me, 
and  the  moment  I  can  recover  sufficient  breath, 
I’ll  make  every  apology  due  from  a  gentleman. 

Mab.  A  gentleman,  sir,  would  never  have  placed 
himself  in  the  situation  to  make  such  an  apology 

necessary.  _  ... 

Stan.  Wouldn’t  he  indeed?  Then  I  tell  you 
what,  my  dear.  He  must  be  a  gentleman  of  re¬ 
markably  little  taste.  I  thank  my  stars  that  is 
an  accusation  which  cannot  be  brought  against 

^ Mab.  If  that  cannot,  others  can— and  of  a  much 
graver  nature,  too.  Why  am  I  followed  in  this 

W  Stan.  Why  ?  Consult  your  mirror,  my  love,  and 
a  little  reflection  will  tell  you.  But,  come— let  us 
not  waste  the  precious  moments  in  bandying  idle 
words :  there  is  matter  of  more  consequence  to 

Mab.  There  is,  indeed — this  is  no  time  for  fool¬ 
ing.  The  whole  city  is  in  an  uproar. 

Stan .  Aye,  and  has  been  for  some  days,  but 
despite  their  brawling',  it’s  my  belief  the  slaves 
scarce  know  what  they  want. 


Mab.  If  they  are  slaves,  it  may  be  that  they  seek 
their  liberty ! 

Stan.  Liberty  !  They  have  far  too  much  of  that 
already,  for  what  we  do  not  give  them  they  are  apt 
enough  to  take.  But  that  concerns  not  yon  or  me 
—they  are  of  the  City— we  of  the  Close;  and  as 
regards  each  other,  I  can  but  wish  that  we  were 
ever  so.  (Approaching  her.) 

Mab. '  Stand  off,  sir  !  If  as  a  man,  and  a  soldier, 
you  have  no  feeling  for  me — a  woman,  and  for  the 
moment  an  unprotected  one — at  least  let  me  claim 
that  which  in  this  country  is  said  to  be  the  right 
of  the  lowest  as  well  as  of  the  highest.  This  is 
my  house,  sir ! 

Stan.  So  I  have  this  day,  for  the  first  time, 
learned.  But  how  unfit  a  house  for  such  a  tenant. 

Mab.  It  is  much  more  unfit  for  such  a  visitor. 

Stan.  Come,  then,  with  me  to  one  which  I  shall 
provide,  and  thus  will  both  objections  be  at  once 
removed.  (Approaching  her  again.) 

Mab.  Once  more  I  say — stand  off  i 

Stan.  And  why  ?  Is  there  anything  about  me 
that  makes  my  attentions  disagreeable  ? 

Mab.  Nothing— at  least  to  those  who  are  free 
alike  by  their  station  and  circumstances  to  receive 
them.  For  me— besides  that  my  rank  in  life  is  so 
far  beneath  your  own  as  of  itself  to  bar  all  such, 
intercourse  between  us— there  is  yet  another,  and 
perhaps  a  stronger  reason  against  it. 

Stan.  And  what  may  that  be  ? 

Mab.  I  am  already  affianced  to  another. 

Stan.  Another,  indeed !  What  other  ? — doubt¬ 
less  one  of  those  ignorant  clods  who  makes  it  his 
pastime  to  vilify  us  of  the  better  order,  of  whom 
he  knows  nothing. 

Mab.  And  can  you  wonder  that  ignorance  should 
follow  the  example  which  education  thus  sets  it, 
by  a  foul  abuse  of  one  that  is  unknown  to  it  ?  The 
man  whom  you  have  so  unceremoniously  slandered 
is  an  English  yeoman — plain - 

Stan.  Aye,  plain  enough,  I  warrant  him. 

Mab.  Your  jest,  sir,  savours  more  of  triteness 
than  of  truth;  and  more  it  may  be  of  vanity  than 
either. 

Stan.  On  my  conscience,  you  were  cut  out  for  a 
soldier’s  mistress.  It  requires  some  courage  thus 
to  attack  a  present  enemy. 

Mab.  It  requires  more  to  defend  an  absent 
friend. 

Stan.  A  friend,  indeed !  A  rustic  clown — a  low¬ 
born  hind,  who,  when  yon  have  been  to  church 
with  him,  will  lodge  you  in  some  hovel,  and  give 
you  for  your  sole  recreation  the  light  of  his  coun¬ 
tenance  to  gaze  at,  Ha,  ha ! 

Mab.  An  honest  hovel  would  suit  me  better  than 
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a  cozener’s  castle.  Nor  could  I  be  soon  weary  of 
looking  at  that  face  the  sight  of  -which  called  no 
blush  into  my  own. 

Stan.  A  sentiment  that  would  do  honour  to  any 
reverend  father,  or  superannuated  gossip,  but 
which  is  sadly  out  of  place  coming  from  youth  and 
beauty.  (Aside.)  It  seems  I  must  essay  another 
fashion  here.  (Aloud.)  However,  if  I  have  been 
guilty  of  aught  to  offend  you,  fair  one,  I  am  truly 
grieved — I  canuot  say  more. 

Mab.  And  need  not  say  so  much. 

Stan.  I  am  forgiven,  then. 

Mab.  Freely.  And  now  let  me  entreat  you  to 
leave  me.  Nay,  I  speak  more  in  care  for  you  even 
than  myself.  Gilbert  Arkwright,  he  of  whom  I 
spoke  but  now,  will  probably  soon  be  here ;  and 
even  if  he  comes  not,  my  dwelling  stands  so  near 
the  confines  of  the  Close  that  I  am  every  moment 
liable  to  visits  from  those  of  the  City  party,  to 
whom  you  Royalists  are  just  now  objects  of  the 
direst  haste. 

Stan.  Oh,  yes — a  murrain  on  them  all! 

Mab.  Nay,  not  all.  There  is  one  among 
them - 

Stan.  Yes,  Mr.  Gilbert  Arkwright;  but  that  one, 
or  I  am  much  deceived,  I  have  cause  to  curse  more 
than  all  the  rest. 

Mab.  Then  for  my  sake  be  generous,  and  for¬ 
bear. 

Stan.  For  your  sake,  indeed,  I  could  both  bear 
and  forbear.  (Trumpet  heard.)  But  hark  !  that 
trumpet  summons  me  hence.  I  must  begone ;  and 
in  the  present  state  of  things  it  may  belong— very 
long  before  I  see  you  again.  Yon  will  say  fare¬ 
well  ? 

Mab.  With  all  my  heart,  if  I  may  depend  on  your 
not  returning. 

Stan.  I  promise  it,  and  my  word  is  my  law ;  but 
we  shall  meet  some  time - 

Mab.  We  could  not  do  so  but  for  harm  to  both. 
Farewell  for  ever ! 

Stan.  Your  hand,  at  least  at  parting. 

(She  gives  her  hand  somewhat  reluc¬ 
tantly,  which  he  hisses  ardently.) 

Mab.  (Struggling  to  withdraiv  it.)  Nay— nay,  this 
is  not  fair !  . 

Sian.  Oh,  yes,  it  is  as  fair  as  that  which  is  most 
fair  on  earth— your  sweet  self! 

(He  attempts  to  put  his  arm  round  her 
waist — she  breahs  quickly  from  him) 


Stan.  But  without  being  seen  by  him,  by  what 
means  can  I  leave  your  house  ? 

Mab.  (Pointing  to  the  window.)  By  the  same 
means  as  you  used  to  enter  it.  Once  in  the  road, 
turn  short  to  the  left,  and  you  are  out  of  his  sight. 
(A  loud  knock  at  the  door.)  It  is  he  !  Pray,  pray , 
begone! 

Stan.  Well,  a  single  kiss  and  I  will. 

Mab.  Never! — 

Stan.  Yon  won’t  give  me  one?  Then  I  must 
take  two.  (Kisses  her  violently.) 

Mab.  Monster!  and  I  daren’t  scream. 

(Knocking  again.) 

Stan.  And  if  you  did,  it’s  no  use,  for  I’m  gone. 

(Jumps  down  and  disap}) ears.) 

Earl  Chesterfield.  (Without.)  Open  the  door— I 

command  it! —  .  , , 

Mab.  Well,  I’m  sure;  but  it  is  not  Gilberts 
voice.  (She  opens  the  dooi .) 

Chesterfield.  (Entering,  and  in  the  disguise  of  a 
peasant.)  Thanks !  But  you  might  have  used 
more  haste  in  giving  me  admittance. 

Mab.  And  you,  more  courtesy  in  asking  it. 

Chrs.  True,  I  might ;  but  my  business  so  pressed, 
that  for  the  moment  I  forgot  myself.  (Aside.)  I 
may  at  any  rate  say  that  with  perfect  truth. 

Mat.  And  now  that  you  seem  to  have  recollected 
yourself  again,  pray  what  may  be  your  business 
with  me  ? 

Ches.  With  you  personally  very  little,  but  much 
with  one  who  is  too  much  here. 

Mab.  Whom  mean  you  ?  I  live  alone,  and  am 
visited  but  by  one - 

Ches.  It  is  precisely  of  that  one  I  speak. 

Mab.  Indeed !  He  lias,  however,  I  should  think, 
little  need  to  ask  your  permission  for  what  he 
does. 

Ches.  (Somewhat  sharply.)  Oh,  you  should  think 
that?  (Aside.)  But  I  am  forgetting  myself  again. 
(Aloud.)  Then  you  know  the  young  man  well  ? 

Mab.  Know  him  well  ?  Of  course  I  do ! 

Ches.  (Aside.)  Of  course  she  does!  Well  done 
effrontery.  (Aloud.)  I  suppose,  then,  that  you  are 
also  aware  that  he  has  a  father  ? 

Mab.  Oh,  yes,  he  often  talks  of  his  governor,  as 
he  calls  him. 

Ches.  (Aside.)  As  he  calls  him!  Is  it  possible 
that  he  can  have  told  her  his  real  rank?  (Aloud.) 
So  he  speaks  to  you  of  his  father  always  as  the 


Mab.  I  have  been  much  deceived! 

Stan.  (Aside.)  And  must  be  more  so.  (Trumpet 
sounds.)  But  not  just  now.  (Aloud.)  Farewell, 
and  do  not  quite  forget  me ! 

[ Exit  hastily. 

Mab.  I  do  not  quite  know  that  I  can,  but  I  must 
whether  I  can  or  not ;  and  for  the  sake  of  my  poor 
Gilbert,  so  I  will.  (Re-enter  GEORGE  STAN¬ 
HOPE  in  great  haste— he  bolts  the  door.)  Ah  !  re¬ 
turned  !  I  thought  your  word  was  your  law. 
What  makes  you  here  again  ? 

Stan.  That  which  has  no  law :  necessity.  I  bad 
not  advanced  two  steps  from  your  door,  when  I 

saw _ (Aside.)  What  shall  I  say  ?  I  must  not 

betray  mv  father. 

Mab.  Whom  saw  you  ?  One  that  you  know  ? 

Stan.  (Aside.)  I  have  it.  I’ll  take  advantage  of 
his  dis^uisi.  (Aloud.)  One  of  the  City  party, 
who  can  h  ive  no  good  feeling  for  me. 

Mab.  (A'idc.)  If  it  should  be  Gilbert!  (Aloud.) 
You  wire  right  to  avoid  him,  but  pray  do  not  stay 
here. 


governor. 

Mab.  No,  I  don’t  say  always,  but  he  very  often 
does  ;  and  a  shocking  person  he  seems  to  be. 

Ches.  What  do  you  mean  by  a  shocking  person  ? 

Mab.  Why,  a  horrid,  disagreeable  old  man ! 

Ches.  Indeed!  Did  you  ever  happen  to  see 
him  ? 

Mab.  No,  and  I  hope  I  never  shall — at  least,  till 
we  are  married. 

Ches.  (Startled.)  Married! 

Mab.  Yes,  if  it  hadn’t  been  for  the  old  cross- 
patch,  we  should  have  been  man  and  wife  long 
ago. 

"Ches.  The  devil  you  would! 

M ab.  Ah,  so  my  dear  G.  has  said  many  and 
many’s  the  time. 

Ches.  Your  dear  G. !  Well,  come,  that’s  tolerably 
familiar. 

Mab.  Familiar  ?  Not  at  all,  situated  as  we  are 
even  before  marriage ;  and  I  have  promised  that 
whenever  he  is  in  a  good  temper,  I  shall  call  him 
so  after  he  is  my  husband ;  and  that  would  not  be 
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long  first,  if  that  crabbed  old  fellow  would  only 
give  his  consent — but  he  won’t. 

~  Che s.  Won’t  he,  indeed?  Then,  of  course,  he 
has  been  asked  ? 

Mah.  Oh,  yes— a  hundred  times! 
dies.  You  are  snre  of  that  ? 

Mah.  Quite,  because  my  dear  G.  tells  me  so. 
dies.  Oh,  your  dear  G.  tells  you  so.  (dsidc.) 
Ah,  the  old  story  trumped  up  to  keep  her  quiet! 
(Aloud.)  And  in  the  meantime  he  often  comes  to 
visit  you  ? 

Mah.  Yes,  nearly  every  day — that  is,  whenever 
he  can  get  away  from  his  soldiering  duty ;  but 
this  horrid  qnarrelliug  and  fighting  between  the 
inhabitants  of  the  City  and  the  Close  keeps  him  a 
great  deal  too  much  from  me,  poor  fellow ! 

dies.  Poor  fellow!  Pooh,  pooh,  about  poor 
fellow  !  I  tell  you  he  is  a  disobedient,  dissipated 
young  dog,  and  he  is  deceiving  his  father  on  one 
side,  and  you  on  the  other. 

Mab.  And  if  he  is,  I  think  that’s  rather  more  my 
business  than  yours. 

dies.  And  I  think  it’s  pretty  even  between  us. 
Mab.  And  how,  pray  ? 

Ches.  ( Recollecting  himself.)  How  ?  Oh,  why, 
because  I  know  his  father  very  well— he  is  my 
friend. 

Mah.  Is  he  ?  Then  the  next  time  you  see  him, 
give  him  my  compliments,  and  tell  him  that  he 

may  be  a  very  good  soldier - 

Ches.  Well,  I  believe  he  is  reckoned  a  tolerable 
one. 

Mah.  But  he  is  an  unjust  man. 

Ches.  Well,  I  never  heard  him  accused  of  that 
before. 

Mab.  And  a  hard-hearted  father. 

Ches.  No,  that  I’ll  be  damned  if  he  is  ! 

Mah.  Then  why  don’t  he  let  me  go  and  see  him  ? 
Ches.  Hey!  Why,  I  think  there  are  reasons 
against  that. 

"Mah.  Because,  I  suppose,  he  is  afraid  of  those 
about  him. 

Ches.  Why,  yes,  that  may  be  one  cause. 

Mab.  Then  why  don’t  he  come  here  and  see  me  ? 
But  I  suppose  he  thinks  I  should  reproach  him. 
dies.  And  should  you  ? 

Mah.  No,  that  I  wouldn’t.  I’d  say  and  do 
everything  I  could  to  please  him. 

Ches.  ( Approaching .)  No — would  you  though  ? 
Mab.  Aye,  and  love  him  ! 

Ches.  No,  you  couldn’t  love  him  ? 

( Going  nearer  to  her.) 
Mah.  Oh,  yes,  I  could,  for  his  son’s  sake ! 

Ches.  ( Disappointed .)  For  his  son’s  sake!  But 
what  would  you  do  for  his  own  ? — tell  me  that. 
Mab.  Oh,  let  him  come  and  see. 
dies.  (Approaching .)  And  supposing  he  were 
come ! 

Mah.  Supposing  he  were  ? 

Ches.  Aye,  if  I  now  were  he  ? 

( Going  quite  close  to  her  again,  and 
taking  both  her  hands.) 

Mah.  Why,  if  you  were  he— I’d  coax  you - 

Ches.  Aye  ! 

Mab.  And  kiss  you  ! 

Ches.  Aye— aye -  ,  ,  , 

(Putting  his  face  close  to  hers.) 
Mah.  But  you  aren’t,  you  know— (Withdrawing 
quickly)— And  so  it’s  no  use  talking  about  it. 

Ches.  Yes,  but  I - -  (After  a  struggle  with  him¬ 

self.)  No,  you’re  right,— (Aside)— and  I  was  very 
near  being  quite  wrong.  By  Jove,  she  is  a  delicious 


creature,  and  I  don’t  at  all  wonder  at  the  young 
rascal  doing  just  what  his  father  would  have  done 
at  his  age ! 

Mah.  And  now,  if  you  have  said  all  you  have  to 
say,  I  suppose  yon  will  be  for  returning?  You 
can,  few  of  you,' be  spared  just  now  I  fancy. 

Ches.  No:  affairs  are,  indeed,  coming  to  a 
crisis. 

Mah.  Yes,  so  my  dear  G.  has  told  me  ;  and  that  s 
another  reason  why  he  is  so  much  away — his  party 
require  him. 

Ches.  Why,  yes,  he  is  of  some  consequence  to 
them. 

Mab.  And  his  old  father  of  still  more.  He  often 
says  to  me — “  Bless  you,  we  could  do  nothing  with¬ 
out  the  governor.” 

Ches.  True ;  and  therefore  the  governor  seldom 
leaves  his  post — nor  should  the  governor’s  son; 
but  instead  of  that,  he  wastes  his  time  running 
after  you :  you  can’t  deny  the  fact ! 

Mab.  And  have  I  denied  it  ?  On  the  contrary,  I 
tell  you  that  he  has  been  here  this  very  day. 

Ches.  He  has  ? 

Mah.  Yes ;  and  moreover,  he  will  be  here  again 
anon — at  least,  so  he  said,  though  most  likely  for 
a  few  minutes  only. 

Ches.  (Aside.)  Will  he?  Then  I’ll  to  head¬ 
quarters,  and  dispatch  a  party  who  shall  catch  him 
in  the  very  fact,  and  bring  him  at  once  before  me. 
(Aloud.)  Well,  good-bye,  you  needn’t  tell  all  I 
have  said  to  young  scapegrace ! 

Mab.  Scapegrace,  indeed !  No,  nor  you  needn’t 
repeat  all  I  have  said  to  old  Crosspatch ! 

Ches.  Crosspatch,  quotha !  but  we’ll  talk  about 
that  another  time.  Strict  he  may  be,  and  even 
severe  now  and  then,  when  duty  requires  it ;  but  I 
know  him  better  than  you  do,  and  I  say  he  is  not 
a  crosspatch.  I’ll  be  damned  if  he’s  a  cross- 
patch  ; 

(Exit. 

Mah.  Well,  he  is  an  odd  sort  of  a  person  that,  to 
be  sure,  but  I  think  there  is  some  good  about  him 
too  :  only  for  a  stranger  he  certainly  takes  a  little 
too  much  upon  himself  now  and  then.  And  now 
I’ll  sit  down,  and  until  my  dear  G.  comes,  I’ll 
amuse  myself  as  well  as  I  can  with  my  work,  and 
my  last  new  ballad ;  but  after  all  it  is  but  poor 
pastime  singing  to  amuse  only  oneself. 

SONG.— Mabel.  (Introduced.) 

(While  she  is  singing  the  second  verse, 
GILBERT,  in  the  armour  of  the  time, 
opens  the  door  gently,  and  stealing 
on,  stands  unperceived  listening  to 
her,  until  suddenly  at  the  last  words, 
she  turns,  and  seeing  his  figure,  she  is 
for  the  moment  alarmed.) 

Gil.  Why,  Mabel,  lass,  you  ain’t  going  to  be 
friuhtened  at  the  sight  of  me  ? 

Mah.  No,  that  I  ain’t,  now  I  know  it  is  you  ;  but 
just  at  such  a  moment  to  come  upon  me,  and  n 
such  a  dress,  too - 

Gil.  Dress !  What  is  there  amiss  about  the 
dress  ?  Think  ye  not  it  becomes  me  ? 

Mab.  Oh,  yes,  I  don’t  say  that.  But  you  are 
armed,  as  the  soldiers  say,  to  the  very  teeth. 

Gil.  And  time  I  was. 

Mab.  But  what  for  ? 

Gil.  To  rescue  my  country  from  a  tyrant,  and 
her  sons  from  slavery. 
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Mab.  I’m  sure  if  I  were  you  1  wouldn’t  do  any 
suck  tiling.  I’d  leave  my  country  to  take  care  of 
her  own  sons.  (Going  up  to  him,  talcing  hi s  arm.) 
You’ll  have  quite  enough  to  do  to  take  care  of  one 
of  her  daughters. 

Gil.  Don’t  be  alarmed — I  mean  to  do  so :  and 
there’s  someone  else,  too,  that  I  mean  to  take  care 
of. 

Mab.  Who,  pray? 

Gil.  Who  ?  Why  that  young  sprig  of  fashion, 
that  I  am  told  is  always  dogging  you  at  the  heels. 
It’s  plaguy  hard  that  I  can  at  no  such  moment 
come  across  him.  By  my  faith,  if  I  do,  he  shan’t 
ask  or  need  me  to  do  it  a  second  time. 

Mab.  Why,  surely  you  wouldn’t - 

Gil.  Wouldn’t  what?  Are  you  grieved  that  I 
threaten  the  minion  ? 

Mab.  No :  if  I  grieve,  ’tis  only  to  think  you 
wonld  risk  your  life. 

Gil.  Bisk  my  life— in  a  tilt  with  such  a  powder- 
puff  as  that  ?  If  that’s  all  your  cause  of  alarm, 
you  may  make  your  mind  easy. 

Mab.  But  if  he  be  not  your  match,  there  are 
others  of  his  party  who  may  be. 

Gil.  So  much  the  better.  There  is  nothing  my 
heart  yearns  for  so  ardently  as  a  good  bout,  hand 
to  hand,  and  foot  to  foot,  with  two  or  three  of 
these  military  maccaronis — these  capering,  curl- 
pated  cavaliers !  What  are  they  but  so  many  high¬ 
bred  hounds,  whose  sport  is  to  hunt  down  us  true 
sons  of  the  soil,  as  though  we  were  born  to  be  but 
their  lawful  game. — Hark  ye— this  very  day  our 
gallant  leaders,  Brooke  and  Gell,  commence  opera¬ 
tions  by  an  attack  upon  the  Cathedral  Close,  which 
is  defended  only  by  the  old  Earl  of  Chesterfield, 
his  stripling  son,  and  some  three  hundred  of  their 
retainers.  Oh,  I  am  impatient  till  the  fight 
begins,  and  long  to  be  in  the  thickest  of  it,  as  a 
famished  tiger  longs  for  his  prey. 

Mab.  Gilbert— Gilbert,  you  promised  me  but  yes¬ 
terday  that  you  would  not  give  way  to  these  fits  of 
passion. 

Gil.  And  what’s  the  worth  of  such  a  promise  ? 

Mab.  Why  not  much,  as  it  seems. 

G'U.  I’ll  tell  you  7iou’  much.  It  is  as  if  I  were 
to  promise  not  to  eat,  or  drink,  or  sleep,  or  breathe 
— for  if  I  keep  my  word,  I  die. 

Mab.  Well,  e’en  as  you  please— I  will  not  again 
interrupt  you. 

Gil.  And  if  you  do  not,  nobody  else  shall! 
( Knocking  at  d.  f.)  Hey?  Someone  seems  dis¬ 
posed  to  do  it  already.  Who  is  it,  think  ye  ? 

Mab.  ( Trembling .)  Nay,  I  know  not. 

Gil.  You  know  not  ?  Why  art  afraid,  then  ? 
(Aside.)  Ha !  if  it  should  be  the  young  spark — - 

Mab.  (Aside.)  Surely  it  cannot  be  he  again! 
(Aloud.)  Shall  I  open  the  door  ?  (Going.) 

Gil.  (Aside.)  Her  anxiety  convinces  me  it  is! 
(Aloud.)  No— it  is  better  that  I  do. 

Mab.  Whoever  it  is,  you  will,  I  am  sure - 

( Knocking  again.) 

Gil.  Be  civil,  of  course— and  humble,  as  I  ought. 
But  karkye,  Mabel— retire  you  to  your  room.  Nay, 
I  insist—  (Forcing  her  along.)  These  are  no 
times  to  mince  matters,  and  in  this  case  might 
must  be  right. 

(He  puts  her  up  the  stairs,  and  opens  the  door.) 

Mab.  Gilbert,  for  the  last  time— remember. 

[Exit  into  room. 

Gil.  Oh,  fear  me  not ;  I  will  be  cautious— in  this 
—(Locking  the  door)— among  the  rest.  And  now, 
as  I  suppose,  for  my  gallant.  (He  opens  the  door. 


LIEUTENANT  EVERARD  and  Four  Soldiers 
enter.)  Ha!  surprised! 

(He  attempts  to  draw  his  sword.) 

Eve.  (Rushing  on  him  on  one  side,  and  the 
soldiers  seizing  him,  at  the  same  time  he  tears  his 
sword  from  him.)  And  disarmed! 

Gil.  Slaves !  villains ! 

Eve.  Harkye,  young  man.  My  orders  were  to 
bring  you  before  the  Governor  without  violence,  if 
you  used  none— but,  in  any  case,  to  bring  you.  I 
have  now  only  done  what  your  own  movement 
made  necessary,  and  I  will,  if  you  offer  no  further 
resistance,  in  no  way  molest  you. 

Gil.  You  molest  me?  Give  me  my  sword  again 
—let  me  have  the  fair  use  of  it,  and  I  defy  you,  or 
half  a  dozen  like  you,  to  molest  me. 

Eve.  Go  to — you  aj.e  a  braggart ! 

Gil.  And  you  a  ruffian ! 

Eve.  One  more  such  word  as  that,  and  I  will 
give  you  your  sword ;  but  it  shall  be  through  your 
rebel  body. 

Gil.  Aye,  do.  Do  attack  an  unarmed  man. 
That’s  about  your  valour’s  mark,  I  take  it. 

Eve.  What!  I  must  do  the  hangman’s  work, 
must  I  ? 

Gil.  Yes ;  and  so  disgrace  the  calling  for  ever — 
coward ! 

Eve.  Ha ! 

(He  rushes  at  him  with  the  drawn 
sword  —  at  that  moment  GEORGE 
STANHOPE  enters.) 

Stan.  Hold! 

Eve.  By  whose  command  ? 

Stan.  By  one  whom  you  must  obey. 

Eve.  On  common  occasions,  I  know  it  well,  cap¬ 
tain  ;  but  I  am  here  specially  employed. 

Git.  Aye,  specially,  and  most  fitly  as  it  seems,  to 
do  an  assassin’s  work. 

Eve.  ( Threatening .)  Again ! 

Stan.  Nay — (Holding  him)  —  You  would  not 
surely,  for  a  few  bitter  words,  draw  on  a  defence¬ 
less  man  ? 

Gil.  Oh,  would  he  not  ?  Although  he  knows  you, 
it’s  quite  clear  that  you  are  poorly  acquainted  with 
him. 

Stan.  On  the  contrary,  I  know  him  well  for  as 
brave  a  soldier  as  ever  buckled  on  steel.  Come, 
tell  me,  came  you  hither  by  order  of  the  Governor  ? 

Eve.  I  did. 

Stan.  And  your  orders  were - 

Eve.  To  apprehend  a  young  soldier  whom  I  shall 
find  in  this  house,  and  bring  him — if  possible, 
without  violence — at  once  to  head-quarters. 

Stan.  Indeed !  (After  a  moment’s  reflection- 
aside.)  It  must  be  so.  I  am  the  intended  culprit ! 
But  who  can  this  be  who  was  so  nearly  taking  my 
place  ?  (Aloud.)  Lieutenant,  allow  me  a  moment’s 
arley  with  your  prisoner.  (Lieutenant  Everard 
ows,  and  retires  with  the  Soldiers  to  the  back.)  And 
you,  my  friend,  dwell  you  here  ? 

Git.  By  what  right  do  you  ask  ? 

Stan.  By  that  which  nature  gives  us  all — the 
right  to  serve  one  another  whenever  we  can. 

Gil.  You  speak  fairly,  though  you  are  a  Royalist. 

Stan.  Aye,  try  to  do  the  same,  though  you  are  a 
Republican. 

Gil.  Well,  I  do  not  exactly  dwell  here  myself. 

Stan.  Although  you  well  know  one  that  does - 

Gil.  (Quickly.)  Do  you? 

Stan.  Nay,  i  said  not  that.  (To  himself.)  This 
must  be  the  plain  English  yeoman  of  whom  my 
charmer  spoke  to-day,  and  whom  she  has  the  bad 
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taste  to  prefer  to  me.  (To  Gilbert.)  One  word  I 
more— I  am  speaking  to  Gilbert  Arkwright,  am  I 
not  ? 

Gil.  I  am  neither  afraid  nor  ashamed  of  my 
name  ;  but  whoever  you  are,  it  is  clear  you  know 
me — why,  therefore,  ask  useless  questions  ? 

Stan.  For  the  pleasure  of  having  agreeable 
answers.  (Aside.)  It  is  he  !  Well,  if  I  cannot  be 
a  successful  wooer,  I  will  in  all  cases  be  an  honour¬ 
able  one,  and  take  no  base  advantage  of  the  power 
which  chance  has  thus  given  me  over  my  rival. 
On  the  contrary,  I  will  myself  set  him  free.  (Aloud 
to  Gilbert.)  Hark  ye !  you  do  not  think  to  find  in 
me  a  friend  ? 

Gil.  Not  in  you,  nor  in  any  of  your  accursed 
party! 

Sian .  To  find  a  friend  in  any  one  is  hard  for  him 
who  is  his  own  enemy.  But  I  will  serve  you  in 
spite  of  yourself. 

Gil.  You  have  served  me  already,  and  I  acknow¬ 
ledge  it,  don’t  I  ? 

Stan.  In  the  very  handsomest  manner,  I  must 
say.  But  never  mind  that.  You  would  return  to 
the  city  ? 

Gil.  I  would,  and  you - 

Stan.  To  the  Close.  ( Taking  out  tablets— he 
writes .)  Lieutenant  Everard - - 

Eve.  (Advances.)  Captain - 

Stan.  You  will  be  good  enough  to  leave  your 
prisoner  in  my  charge,  and  give  this  note  to  the 
Governor. 

Eve.  You  will,  then,  bear  me  harmless  ? 

Stan.  I  have  taken  care  therein  to  do  so. 

Eve.  And  the  men - 

Stan.  You  will  take  with  you. 

Eve.  Captain,  you  are  a  young  soldier,  and  not 
accustomed  to  command. 

S tan.  (Good-humouredly .)  Lieutenant,  you  are 
an  old  soldier,  and  quite  accustomed  to  obey. 

Eve.  Enough,  captain.  (To  the  men.)  Left  face ! 
march ! 

[Exit,  followed  by  the  Soldiers. 


Stan.  (Aside.)  Now  if  I  could  but  get  rid  of 
him !  (Aloud.)  W ell,  they  are  gone  at  last. 

Gil.  Yes,  they  are. 

Stan.  (After  a  pause.)  Perhaps  you  will  like  to 

follow  ?  ...... 

Gil.  Oh,  I  have  no  sort  of  objection!  (Aside.) 
Provided  I  don’t  leave  you  behind. 

Stan.  (Aside,  after  a  pause.)  I  wonder  why  the 
deuce  he  don’t  start !  . 

Gil.  (Apart.)  I  can’t  conceive  what  he  s  staying 

Stan.  I  thought  you  said  you  would  go  ? 

Gil.  I  did. 

Stan.  Then  why  don’t  you? 

Gil.  So  I  will. 

Stan.  But  when  ? 

Gil.  Now. 

Stan.  Good  bye,  then !  . 

Gil.  Good  bye  to  you  if  you’re  going ! 

Stan.  No  •,  I  said  it  because  I  thought  you  were 
going. 

Gil.  Oh! 

Stan.  Ah !  ...  T, 

Gil.  (Aside.)  I  can’t  leave  the  house  until  I  have 

unlocked  Mabel’s  door !  ....  , 

Stan.  (Aside.)  Well,  I  have  stood  this  as  long  as 
I  can  ;  I  must  now  speak  to  the  point.  (Aloud.) 
Did  you  or  did  you  not  just  now  say  that  you  were 
ready  to  follow  ? 


Gil.  I  did ;  but  I  can’t  follow  without  you  lead, 
you  know. 

Stan.  Oh,  that’s  it !  Why  didn’t  you  say  so  at 
once?  (Aside.)  I  must  go — but  I’ll  pretty  soon 
get  rid  of  him  and  return . 

Gil.  (Aside.)  I  can’t  help  starting  with  him,  but 
I  won’t  be  long  before  I  give  him  the  slip,  and 
come  back. 

Stan.  (Aloud.)  Come,  then— I’m  off  ! 

(Turning  round,  and  going  towards 
the  door.) 

Gil.  And  I - 

(The  moment  the  other’s  bad:  is  turned, 
he  makes  a  dart  to  Mabel’s  doer,  and 
unlocks  it.) 

Stan.  (Seeing  him.)  Hallo!  that’s  not  the  door  ! 

Gil.  (Turning  sharply  the  other  way.)  No,  but 
this  is. 

Stan.  And  hard  work  we’ve  both  of  us  had  to 
find  it ! 

[Exeunt.  As  soon  as  they  are  gone, 
Mabel  puts  her  head  out  at  the  door.) 

Mdb.  At  length  I  am  free  again  !  What  a  head¬ 
strong,  hair-brained  fellow  is  that  lover  of  mine — 
and  what  a  kind  and  generous  youth  is  he  who 
might  have  sacrificed,  yet  rather  chose  to  save,  a 
formidable  rival.  Ah,  some  great  and  grand  lady 
may  think  herself  fortunate  when  she  calls  him 
husband.  Heigho!  Well,  it’s  no  use  my  wasting 
my  time  in  thinking  of  such  matters,  and  so  in  the 
first  place.  I’ll  make  my  door  fast. 

(As  she  approaches  to  do  so,  the  EARL 
OF  CHESTERFIELD  enters,  s till 
disguised.) 

Ches.  Not  quite  so  fast  as  you  think,  my  fair 
one,  seeing  that  I  must  have  a  few  words  with  you 
first. 

Mab.  So,  you  are  here  again,  hey  ? 

Ches.  Yes ;  and  this  time,  as  I  hope,  to  some 
purpose ;  for  very  little  good  seems  to  have  come 
from  my  last  visit. 

Mab.  Why,  what  good  did  you  expect  ? 

Ches.  That  which  one  way  or  the  other  must  and 
shall  be  accomplished. 

Mab.  Well,  I’m  sure!  you  speak  like  a  very 
positive  old  man ! 

Ches.  Then  I  speak  like  what  I  am — as  you  will 
know  when  you  learn  who  I  am.  I  endeavoured 
when  we  met  before  to  persuade  you  that  you 
ought  to  give  up  an  acquaintance. 

Mab.  Which  I  endeavoured  to  persuade  you  that 
I  never  would. 

Ches.  Well,  then,  I  must  go  another  way  to 
work.  You  have  admitted  to  me  your  perfect 
knowledge  that  the  father  of  your  lover,  or  what¬ 
ever  else  you  choose  to  style  him,  is  thoroughly 
opposed  to  the  connection. 

Mab.  Opposed?  Oh,  yes ;  I  know  that. 

Ches.  As,  indeed,  it  is  most  natural  he  should 
be. 

Mab.  Natural  ?  Oh,  no ;  I  do  not  know  that 
at  all. 

Ches.  Well,  if  you  don’t,  I  do,  and  that’s 
enough. 

Mab.  You  do  ? 

Ches.  Yes,  I  do;  I,  who— but  never  mind  about 
me,  just  now. 

Mab.  Oh,  bless  you,  I  don’t  mind  about  you,  in 
the  least — because  if  I  think  the  match  a  proper 
one,  and  my  dear  G.  thinks  so  too - 

Ches.  Your  dear  G.  indeed !  But  suppose  wo 
should  have  other  views  for  him  ? 
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Mab.  What,  you  mean  to  marry  him  to  some  one 
else  ?  Try,  that’s  all— I  give  you  leave. 

Ch.es.  Oh,  you  give  me  leave,  do  you?  That’s 
very  civil,  upon  my  word  !  And  suppose  I  whereto 
take  leave  ? 

Slab.  ( Curtseying  and  pointing  to  the  door.)  You 
couldn’t  oblige  me  more. 

Ches.  Well,  that  is  not  very  civil!  But  we  are 
■wasting  time.  I  came  here  in  the  best  feeling - 

Mab.  Oh,  that  I  think’s  very  clear ! 

Ches.  You’ll  find  it  so  before  we  part.  I  say  I 
came  here  in  the  best  feeling,  to  give  you  a  little 
information.  Mabel,  you  are,  I  believe,  a  very  good 
girl. 

Mab.  Thank  ye. 

Ches.  You  are,  I  know,  a  very  pretty  one, 

Mab.  Thank  ye — thank  ye. 

Ches.  Now,  on  both  those  accounts  would  I  do 
you  a  service,  if  I  could.  Yon  are  resolved,  you 
say,  on  continuing  this  connection  ? 

Mab.  I  have  told  yon  so  over  and  over  again. 

Ches.  Yes,  you  have,  certainly  ;  but  I  have  good 
reason  to  think  that  your  principal  motive  for  so 
doing  is  your  conviction  that  your  dear  G.,  as 
you  call  him,  intends  to  marry  you— that,  at  least, 
is  your  belief  ? 

Mab.  My  belief  ? — my  certainty  ? 

Ches.  And  that,  notwithstanding  his  father’s 
prohibition  ? 

Mab.  Oh,  his  father  may  relent. 

Ches.  Never — never  !  He  has  sworn  it  by  every 
oath  that  is  binding. 

Mab.  Then,  as  I  have  said  before,  he  is  a  cross- 
patch — nay,  he’s  worse  than  that — he’s  a  brute 
and  a  monster  !  But  he’ll  be  rewarded  for  it  here 
or  hereafter.  Besides,  he  can’t  live  for  ever— he’s 
getting  pretty  old. 

Ches.  No  he  an’t 

Mab.  Ah,  but  I  know  he  is — though  I  never  saw 
him.  His  legs  are  weak,  and  his  body’s  bent— at 
least,  so  they  tell  me. 

Ches.  Do  they?  Then  they  tell  you— what  I 
shan’t  mention.  But  take  this  from  me,  who 
ought  to  know,  and  who  does  know— he  is  as  strong 
on  his  legs  as  he  is  iu  his  head,  and  his  body,  far 
from  being  bent,  is  like  his  mind,  and  every  action 
of  it  as  upright  as  a  nobleman’s  should  be. 

Mab.  A  nobleman!  Ha,  ha!  You  must  be  a 
good  judge  of  that,  certainly  ! 

Ches.  (Aside.)  I  should  think  so!  (Aloud.)  But 
to  return  to  our  affair.  Although  your  lover’s 
father  will  not,  and  cannot  consent  to  the  con¬ 
tinuance  of  this  connection,  yet  you  shall  find  that 
he  is  anything  but  ill  disposed  towards  you.  He 
has  lately  seen  you  more  than  once— has  learned 
much  about  you ;  and,  far  from  being  your  enemy, 
he  is  deeply  interested  for  you,  and  is  strongly  in¬ 
clined  to  be  your  friend.  To  prove  this,  he  sends 
you  by  me  this  purse,  which  you  will  find  not  un¬ 
worthy  your  acceptance.  (Gives  purse.) 

Mab.  (Talcing  it  slowly.)  No  !  did  he  send  that  ? 

I  am  sorry  that  I  used  such  hards  words  towards 
him. 

Ches.  Oh,  think  not  of  that :  he  will  never  know 
the  fact  more  than  he  does  now.  But  with  this 
earnest  of  his  good  feeling  for  you  he  sends  you 
also  another,  which  yon  ought,  to  receive  as  a  still 
stronger — this  fact — known  to  him  beyond  the 
possibility  of  a  doubt — your  lover,  whatever  he 
may  have  sworn  to  you  to  the  contrary,  has  never 
even  mentioned  your  name  to  his  father,  nor  under 
no  circumstances  will  he  ever  make  you  his  wife. 
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Mab.  (After  a  pause,  flings  down  the  purse.)  Take 
back  your  gold ;  which,  now  I  see  your  drift,  I 
spurn  as  I  do  you,  and  him  that  sent  you  ! 

(Crosses  to  r.) 

Ches.  (Proudly.)  I  will — (Tie  piclcs  it  up.) — and 
reserve  it  for  those  who  better  deserve  it.  This, 
then,  is  your  answei\ 

Mab.  It  is  ;  given  with  all  the  scorn  that  such  a 
proposition  merits.  Take  it,  and  depart  with  it, 
thankful  for  the  absence  of  one  from  whose  anger 
you  would  not  so  easily  have  escaped! 

Ches.  What !  Am  I  threatened  as  well  as  defied  ? 
Menaced  with  violence,  and  that,  too,  from  my 
owu  sou  ? 

Mab.  Your  son?  Your  son  ! 

Ches.  Yes;  for  now  I  will  no  longer  hide  the  trnth. 
I  am  the  youth’s  father.  I  have  for  some  time 
heard  of  his  love  for  you ;  I  therefore  came  to¬ 
day,  in  disguise  I  own,  to  ascertain  the  truth  of 
it ;  but  when  I  heard  yon  speak  of  protestations 
on  his  part  which  I,  his  father,  best  knew  were  as 
false  in  fact  as  they  were  base  in  intention,  my 
mind  was  instantly  made  up  to  save  him,  the 
seducer,  from  crime,  and  you,  the  victim,  from 
dishonour,  I  sent  a  guard  to  seize  him  here;  but 
on  my  way  hither  to  meet  them,  I  learned  that  my 
purpose  had  been  defeated  by  some  means  not  yet 
quite  clear  to  me.  I  determined  at  all  risks  to 
come  on,  and  tell  you  all.  How  I  have  sped,  I 
need  not  say. 

Mab.  And  you  are  his  father?  And  you  know 
what  yon  have  stated  to  be  the  truth  ? 

Ches.  The  solemn  and  the  sacred  truth.  But 
you  shall  yet  be  saved— saved  in  spite  of  him — ay, 
in  spite  of  yourself !  you  shall,  if  it  cost  me  half 
my  fortune ;  nay,  if  it  cost  me  half  my  happiness 
—my  own  son’s  affections.  And  when  I  have 
placed  you  beyond  the  reach  of  danger,  or  even  of 
temptation,  you  shall  again  look  me  in  the  face, 
and  tell  me,  as  you  did  but  now,  that  I  am  a  cross- 
patch — and  worse  than  that — a  brute  and  a  mon¬ 
ster  ! 

Mab.  Oh,  can  you  forgive  me  ? 

Ches.  I’ll  try  at  any  rate  ;  and  I  shouldn’t  be  at 
all  surprised  if  I  succeeded. 

Mab.  I  can  scarcely  do  so  much  for  myself.  But, 
hark!  I  hear  some  one  coming.  I  must  speak 
further  with  you.  Will  you  oblige  me  by  remain¬ 
ing  a  few  minutes  concealed  ?  I  have  a  reason - 

Ches.  Well,  it  must  not  be  for  a  great  while,  for 
I  have  already  been  too  long  absent. 

Mab.  It  shall  not.  But,  quick— quick! 

(Opening  door  of  Cabinet,  r.  h.) 

Ches.  Stay!  you  don’t  recollect  my  weak  legs, 
and  my  poor  bent  body — aha  ! 

Mab.  Hush!  (She  closes  the  door  upon  him.)  And 
now,  Mr.  Gilbert - - 

Enter  GEORGE  STANHOPE,  gently. 

Stan.  Ten  thousand  pardons!  May  I  enter- 
only  for  a  moment  ? 

Mab.  Why  do  you  doubt  it? 

Stan.  (Coming  forward.)  Because — because  I 
thought  when  I  first  caught  your  eyes,  that  you 
looked  so  very  .angry - 

Mab.  If  I  did,  it  was  not  with  you,  believe  mo 

Stan.  Not  with  me!  (Aside.)  I’m  in  better 
odour,  seemingly.  (Aloud.)  But  you  did  tell  me 
you  know,  that  I  must  not  return. 

Mab.  Ay ;  but  things  have  greatly  changed  since 
then — (Aside)— and  persons  too,  I  fear! 

Stan.  (Aside.)  The  deuce  they  have !  What’s  in 
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the  wind  now,  I  wonder  ?  (Aloud.)  Then  my  visit 
is  less  unwelcome  than  it  was. 

Mab.  Much.  (Aside.)  I  may  say  that,  at  any 
rate. 

Stan.  I  am  delighted  !  (Aside.)  But  I  need  not 
he  ;  for  I  suppose  it’s  only  because  she  has  heard 
of  my  care  of  her  rustic  lover.  (Aloud.)  And  my 
riyal - 

Nab.  I  don’t  know  that  you  have  one.  (Aside.) 
I’m  determined  to  be  even  with  Mr.  Gilbert ! 

Stan.  Not  know  that  I  have  one!  (Aside.) 
Oho !  why  can  I  have  already  put  him  out  of  the 
field  ? 

Mab.  And  if  you  had  a  rival,  I  should  think, 
with  your  advantages,  you  would  have  little  to 
fear. 

Stan.  Indeed  !  (Aside.)  Well,  this  is  the  most 
extraordinary  change !  But  impudence  does  go 
an  immense  way  with  women,  that’s  certain! 
(Aloud,  advancing  quickly  to  her.)  Why,  then,  I 
see - 

(Slopping  suddenly,  as  his  eye  rests  on 
some  object  out  of  window,  to  which 
he  approaches  one  or  two  steps.) 

Mab.  (Astonished.)  What  do  you  see  ? 

Stan,  Something  very  different  from  her  of 
whom  I  was  going  to  speak.  A  set  of  hideous 
wretches - 

Mab.  And  coming  this  way!  What’3  to  be 
done  ? 

Stan.  Why,  I  am  as  they  think— but  I  rather 

think  not.  You  must  conceal  me - 

Mab.  But  where  ? 

Stan.  Here  !  (Going  towards  cabinet.) 

Mab.  No,  not  there  ! 

Stan,  Well,  here,  then ! 

Mab.  Nay,  that  is  my  bedroom ! 

Stan.  So  much  the  better;  for  if  they  are  in 
search  of  me  I  am  safe,  seeing  that  fools  never 
think  of  looking  for  rogues — (Aside) — where  they 
are  most  likely  to  be  found, 

[ Exit  in  room. 

Mab.  (Still  looking  out.)  It  is  as  I  thought— 
Gilbert  himself,  and  with  him  a  party  of  the 
citizens.  Armed,  too!  Well,  let  him  come— with 
his  father  here,  I  have  little  to  fear ;  and  I  will 
at  least  let  him  know  that  I  am  not  quite  the 
simpleton  he  seems  so  long  to  have  reckoned  me. 

GILBERT,  carrying  an  axe,  and  his  Followers,  who 
have  passed  the  window,  now  enter. 

Gil.  Now,  Mabel - 

Mab.  And  now,  Gilbert - 

Gil ,  (Surprised  at  her  manner.)  Hey!  (Aside.) 
Ah,  she  is,  I  suppose  a  little  annoyed  at  my  leaving 
the  house  so  abruptly  just  now.  Poor  thing  !  she 
does  not  know  that  I  couldn’t  help  myself. 
(Aloud.)  I  know  you  have  some  little  cause  to  be 
displeased. 

Mab.  Do  you  ? 

Gil.  But  it  shall  not  occur  again.  I’ll  take  care 
of  that, 

Mab.  Perhaps  I  may  save  you  the  trouble. 

Gil.  No,  no;  I  am  the  proper  person  to  do  it, 
and  I  will  do  it,  or  rather,  I  have  done  it.  In  the 
present  state  of  affairs,  it  is  clear  that  this  dwell¬ 
ing,  so  near  the  confines  of  the  Close,  is  not  the 
fit  place  for  you.  I  have  long  thought  so,  but  the 

ruffian  attack  made  upon  it  to-day - 

Mab.  You  call  that  a  ruffian  attack,  do  you  ? 

Gil,  Why,  of  course  I  do — don’t  you  ? 

Mab.  Never  mind  what  I  call  it— pray  go  on. 
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Gil.  (Getting  angry.)  Whatever  you  or  I,  or  any 
one  may  call  it,  I’ll  prevent  its  happening  a  second 
time.  It  is  thei'efore  I  have  brought  this  time 
those  that,  with  me,  will  see  you  safely  lodged  in 
the  city. 

Mab.  And  suppose  I  decline  the  offer  ?  I  may 
be,  after  all,  less  in  danger  from  open  enemies  than 
from  treacherous  friends. 

Gil.  Mabel !  those  words  to  me !  What  mean 
you  ? 

Mab.  That  I  don’t  intend  to  quit  this  place 
except  with  one  person. 

Gil.  And  who  is  he  ? 

Mab.  Your  father ! 

Gil.  That  is  idle,  for  he  cannot  come  to  you. 
But  even  that  wish  on  your  part,  as  far  as  I  could 
I  have  anticipated,  for  I  liave  this  very  hour 
made  so  strong  an  appeal  to  him  in  your  behalf 
that  he  has  consented  to  receive  you  under  his 
roof.  What  reply  make  you  to  this  ? 

Mab.  Oh,  my  reply  is  brief,  but  to  the  purpose. 
Your  assertion  is  like  yourself — utterly  false  ! 

Gil.  Mabel !  you  are  the  first  human  being  that 
ever  dared  to  say  so,  or  even  to  think  so  of  me  1 
Who  is  your  informer  ? 

Mab.  You  dare  not  face  him  ! 

Gil.  Put  me  to  the  proof. 

Mab.  I  will,  and  sooner  than  you  look  for.  (She 
throws  ojien  the  door  of  the  Cabinet — EARL  CHES¬ 
TERFIELD  enters.)  There ! 

Gil.  And  who,  pray,  have  we  here  ? 

Mab.  Oh,  this  is  too  much !  What!  pretend  not 
to  know  your  own  father  ? 

Gil.  My  father  ?  Does  he  dare  to  call  himself 
so  ?  I’ll  tear  the  lie  from  his  villain  throat !  (He 
rushes  at  the  Earl,  and  tearing  open  his  disguise, 
discovers  his  rich  dress  beneath.)  Ha  !  that  dress ! — 

a  Royalist,  and - No,  it  cannot  be  !  By  Heaven, 

but  it  is,  though,  for  I  know  him  by  the  coronet 
on  his  swoi-d  and  on  his  silver  horn.  (Snatching 
them  from  him,  and  giving  the  sword  to  one  of  his 
followers.)  Come,  let  us  see  if  the  proud  instrument 
will  for  once  respond  to  plebeian  lips,  while  I 
sound  a  welcome  on  it  to  the  Governor  of  Lichfield 
Close,  the  Earl  of  Chesterfield ! 

(He  sounds  a  loud  blast.) 
Ches.  One  moment  only.  I  am  in  your  power, 
and  you  must  do  as  you  will  with  me,  but  I  pledge 
my  honour  as  a  peer —(they  laugh)— nay,  then,  as 
a  man— that  I  came  not  as  a  spy,  neither  did  I 
dream  of  passing  myself  for  your  father.  There 
is  some  strange  mistake,  of  which,  it  seems,  I  am 
the  victim ;  but  I  am  a  soldier,  and  ask  only  to  be 
treated  as  one. 

Gil.  You  shall  be  treated  as  the  slave  you  would 
make  of  me  and  all  that  fall  in  your  clutches ! 

Stan.  (Hastily  opens  the  door  of  the  room  where 
he  was  concealed,  and  making  one  bound  on  to  the 
stage.)  Never,  while  I  have  life  to  defend  him  I 

(Two  or  three  go  behind  him,  and 
after  a  slight  struggle  disarm  him.) 

Gil.  ( Hearing  his  voice,  but  not  seeing  who  it  is.) 
Ha !  what,  have  we  a  rat  in  every  corner  ?  (He 
seizes  an  axe  from  one  of  the  men  nearest,  omd  rushes 
Stanhope.)  But  I’ll  soon  bane  the  house. 
(Mabel  strives  to  stop  him,  but  he  puts  her  away — 
when  at  the  moment  he  is  about  to  strike,  he  recog. 
nises  him,  and  instantly  lets  fall  the  weapon.)  What 
my  preserver !  Come,  life  for  life  is  fair-pass  yon 
free.  I  xiow  pledge  myself  for  your  safety ! 

Stan.  Not  without  my  father  bears  me  company. 
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Mab.  His  father !  So,  then,  the  mystery  is 
cleared. 

r  Gil.  What  mystery  ?  Know  you  this  stripling  ? 
You  do — he  was  concealed  in  your  room.  My  mind 

misgives  me.  Is  this  he  that  has  dared - but 

answer  me  not,  I  know  it  is,  and  I  revoke - No, 

no,  I  cannot  do  that — you  are  safe— I  have  pledged 
my  word. 

Mab.  My  brave  Gilbert !  all  can  be  explained, 
but  till  then  trust  to  my  word  of  honour.  I  have 
never  loved  but  you,  and  I  am  yours  for  ever  ! 

Gil.  Then  I  am  content. 

( Murmurs  of  discontent  among  the 
party,  and  one  voice  cries,  “  But 
we’re  not ;  this  is  nothing  to  us !” — 
and  another — “  No,  no  ;  they  are  our 
prisoners!  Seize  them  —  seize 
them  !”) 

Gil.  What !  do  you  dare  to  speak  ? 

Voices.  Aye,  aye — and  to  act ! 

Gil.  Then,  as  I  live - ( Preparing  to  rush  upon 

them.)  But  I  am  unarmed. 

Voice.  And  so  are  you  all.  Surrender ! 

Gil. 

Ches.  >  Never! 

Stan.  ) 

Voices.  Down  with  them,  then ! 

( They  advance  upon  them  with  their 
different  weapons.  At  that  moment 
the  door  is  burst  open,  and  LIEU¬ 


TENANT  EVERARD  enters  with  a 
large  party  of  the  Royalists,  others 
appearing  at  the  window,  andlevelling 
their  matchlocks  at  the  insurgents, 
who  are  speedily  disarmed  and  thrown 
down.) 

Stan.  Victoria — Victoria!  By  my  patron,  St. 
George,  but  this  is  rare  good  fortune !  Say,  how 
came  it,  lieutenant  ? 

Eve.  I  heard  the  well-known  sound  of  the  Earl’s 
horn,  and  thinking  he  might  be  in  need  of  help,  I 
made  all  speed  to  where  I  knew  he  was. 

Ches.  Right  well  bethought,  my  good  soldier. 

Eve.  I  bring  good  news,  too,  writh  me.  The 
Lord  Brooke  as  he  was  secretly  pointing  the  first 
gun  against  the  cathedral,  was  seen  by  young 
Richard  D.yott,  and  by  him  shot  in  the  very  act. 
The  rebel  party  are  in  consternation  at  their 
sudden  loss,  and  have  already  demanded  a  truce. 

Gil.  Ha! 

Ches.  Which  shall  be  granted,  that  they  may 
have  time  to  see  their  errors,  and  amend  them. 

Gil.  Thanks,  noble  Earl,  you  are  indeed  a 
generous  enemy. 

Mab.  Rather  say,  a  kind  friend,  for  such  is  what 
you  and  I,  and  all  here,  just  now  most  need.  (To 
the  audience.)  Let  me  hope,  therefore,  that  you 
will  for  my  sake  endure  what  I  have  past  endured 
for  yours— A  Close  Siege. 
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27.  Lestelle.  Author  of  “Yellow  Diamond.” 

28.  Tracked.  Author  of  “Bound  by  a  Spell  ” 

29.  Carynthia.  Author  of  “Twenty  Straws  ” 

80.  Violet  and  Rose.  Author  of  “  Blue  Bell  ” 

81.  Cost  of  a  Secret.  Author  of  “TwoPearls” 

32.  Tex-rible  Tales.  By  G.  A.  Sala. 

83.  Doomed.  Author  of  “  Tracked.” 

34.  White  Lady.  Author  of  “  Ingaretha.” 

85.  Link  your  Chain.  Author  of  “Blue  Bell.” 

36.  Two  Pearls.  Author  of  “Lestelle.” 

37.  YoungCavalier.  Author  of  “Tracked.” 

38.  The  Shadow  Hand.  Author  of  “Naomi.” 

39.  Wentworth  Mystery.  WattsPhiilips. 

40.  Merry  England.  W.  H.  Ainsworth. 

4L  Little  Blue  Bell.  By  A.  Thompson 

42.  Humphrey  Grant’s  Will.  Author  “Doomed. 

43.  Jessie  Phillips.  Mrs.  Trollope. 

44.  A  Desperate  Deed.  By  Erskine  Boyd. 

45.  Blanche  Fleming.  By  Sara  Dunn. 

46.  The  Lost  Earl.  By  P.  McDermott. 

47.  The  Gipsy  Bride.  By  M.  E.  O.  Malen. 

48.  Last  Days  of  Pompeii.  By  Lord  Lytton. 

49.  The  Lily  of  St.  Erne.  By  Mrs.  Crow 

50.  The  Goldsmith’s  Wife.  W.  H.  Ainsworth. 

51.  Hawthorne.  By  M.  E.  O.  Malen, 

52.  Bertha.  By  Author  “  Bound  by  a  Spell.” 

53.  To  Rank  through  Crime.  By  R.  Griflitns. 

54.  The  Stolen  Will.  By  M.  E.  O.  Malen 

55.  Pomps  and  Vanities.  Rev.  H.  V.  Palmer. 

56.  Fortune’s  Favourites.  By  Sara  Dunn. 

57.  Mysterious  House  in  Chelsea.  By  E.  Boyd 

58.  Two  Countesses  &  Two  Lives.  M.E.Malen 

59.  Playing  to  Win.  George  Manville  Fenn. 

60.  The  Pickwick  Papers.  By  Charles  Dickens 

61.  Doom  of  the  Dancing  Master.  C.  H.  Ross 

62.  Wife’s  Secret.  Author  of  “The  Heiress.” 

63.  Castlerose.  Margaret  Blount. 

64.  The  Birthright.  Author  of  “  Castlerose.” 

65.  Golden  Fairy.  Author  of  “Lestelle.” 

66.  Misery  Joy.  Author  of  “  Hush  Money.” 

67.  The  Mortimers.  Author  of  “  Wife’s  Secret.’ 

68.  Chetwynd  Calverley.  W.  II.  Ainsworth. 

69.  Woman’s  Wiles.  Mrs.  Crow. 

70.  Ashfieid  Priory.  Author  of  “  Rachel.” 

71.  Brent  Hall.  By  Author  of  “  Birthright.” 

72.  Lance  Urquhart’s  Loves.  Annie  Thomas. 

73.  For  Her  Natural  Life.  Mrs.  Winstanley. 

74.  Marlon’s  Quest.  Mrs.  Laws. 

75.  Imogen  Herbert.  Author  of  “Mortimers.’ 

76.  Ladye  Laura's  Wraith.  P.  McDermott. 

77.  Fall  of  Somerset.  W.  II.  Ainsworth. 
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Pearl  of  Levonby.  By  M.  E.  O.  Malen. 

My  Lady’s  Master.  By  C.  Stevens. 
Beatrice  Tyldesley.  By  W.  H.  Ainsworth. 
Overtaken.  By  Starr  Rivers. 

Held  in  Thrall.  By  Mrs.  L.  Crow. 

Splendid  Misery.  By  C.  H.  Hazlewood 
Nicholas  Nickleby.  By  Charles  Dickens. 
Oliver  Twist.  By  Charles  Dickens. 
Barnaby  Budge.  By  Charles  Dickens. 
Ingaretha.  By  M.  E.  O.  Malen 
Paul  Clifford.  By  Lord  Lytton. 

Kienzi.  By  Lord  Lytton. 

Old  Curiosity  Shop.  By  Charles  Dickens. 
Pelham.  By  Lord  Lytton. 

Falkland  &  Pilgrims  of  the  Rhine.  Lytton. 
Harry  Lorrequer.  By  Charles  Lever. 
Faust.  By  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds 
The  Soldier’s  Wife.  Ry  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds. 
Valentine  Vox.  By  Henry  Cockton 
Robert  Macaire.  By  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds 
Entrances  and  Exits.  Parti.  E.  Winstanley 
Entrances  and  Exits.  Part  2.  E.  Winstanley 
Nobody’s  Fortune.  Parti.  By  E.  Yates 
Nobody’s  Fortune.  Part  2.  By  E.  Yates 
The  Seamstress.  By  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds 
The  Necromancer.  By  G.  W.  M.  Remolds 
The  Bronze  Statue.  Parti.  By  G.  W  M  R. 
lhe  Bronze  Statue.  Part  2.  By  G  W'  H  R 
The  Waits.  Pierce  Egan.  *  ' 

Rye  House  Plot.  Part  1.  By  G  W.  M  R 
Rye  House  Plot.  Part  2.  By  G.  W  M  K 
Memoirs  of  Grimaldi.  Edited  by  Dickens 
Jack  Brag.  By  Theodore  Hook 
Hunted  Down.  &c.  By  Charles  Dickens 
Charles  O’Malley.  By  Charles  Lever 
Ernest  Maltravers.  By  Lord  Lytton 
Alice ;  or,  the  Mysteries.  By  Lord  Lytton 
Pans  Sketch  Book.  By  W.  M  Thackeray 
Jacob  Faithful.  By  Captain  Marryat 
Night  and  Morning.  By  Lord  Lytton 
Rosa  Lambert.  Parti.  ByG.  W.M.R. 

Rosa  Lambert.  Part  2.  By  G  W  M  R 
Canonbury  House.  By  G.  W.'M.'ReVnolds 
Hunchback  of  Notre-Dame.  Victor  Hugo 
Robinson  Crusoe.  Bv  Daniel  Defoe 
May  Middleton.  By  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds 
Catherine,  &c.  By  W.  M.  Thackeray 
Queen  Margot.  By  Alexandre  Dnmaspere 
Massacre  of  Glencoe.  Parti.  ByG.W  M  R 
Massacre  of  Glencoe.  Part 2.  By  G  W  M  R* 
Michael  Armstrong.  By  Frances  Trollope 
Zanonl.  By  Lord  Lytton  ^ 

Leila.  By  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds 
Godolphin.  By  Lord  Lytton 
The  Coral  Island.  Part  1.  By  G  W  M  R 
The  Coral  Island.  Part  2.  ByG  W  lil  R 
Susan  llopley.  By  Mrs.  Crowe 
Loves  ofthelJarem.  Parti.  ByG  W  M  Tt 
Loves  of  the  Harem.  Part2.  ByG  W  MR* 
Leila,  &c.  By  Lord  Lytton 
Kenneth.  Part  1.  By  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds 
Kenneth.  Part  2.  By  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds 

Margaret.  Part  1.  By  G.  W.  M.  Revnolds 
Margaret.  Part  2.  By  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds 

The  Young  Duchess.  Parti.  ByG.W.M  R. 
The  Young  Duchess.  Part  2.  By  G.  W.  M."  K. 

Omar.  Part  1.  By  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds 
Omar.  Part  2.  By  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds 
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Strand;  and  all  Booksellers. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


MUSIC. 

DICK?lPL4N0F0iiFTUT0R. 

This  book  is  full  music  size,  and  contains  instructions  and  exercises,  full  of  simplicity  and! 
melody,  which  will  not  weary  the  student  in  their  study,  thus  rendering  the  work  the 
best  Pianoforte  Guide  ever  issued.  It  contains  as  much  matter  as  those  tutors  for  which, 
six  times  the  amount  is  charged.  The  work  is  printed  on  toned  paper  of  superior  quality* 
in  good  and  large  type.  Price  One  Shilling ;  post  free,  Twopence  extra. 

CZERNY’S  STUDIES  FOR  THE  PIANOFORTE. 

These  celebrated  Studies  in  precision  and  velocity,  for  which  the  usual  price  has  been  Half- 
a-Guinea,  is  now  issued  at  One  Shilliug  ;  post  free,  threepence  extra.  Every  student  of  I 
the  Pianoforte  ought  to  possess  this  companion  to  the  tutor  to  assist  him  at  obtaining: 
proficiency  on  the  instrument. 

DICKS’  EDITION  OF  STANDARD  OPERAS  (  full  music  size),  with  Italian,  French,  or  German 
and  English  Words.  Now  ready  : — 


Donizetti’s  “  Lucia  di  Lammermoor,”  with  Portrait  and  Memoir  of  the  Composer.  Price  2s.  6d- 
Rossini’s  “  In  Barbiere,”  with  Portrait  and  Memoir  of  the  Composer.  Price  2s.  6d. 

Elegantly  bound  in  cloth,  gilt  lettered,  5s.  each.  Others  are  in  the  Press.  Delivered  carriage) 
free  for  Eighteenpence  extra  per  copy  to  any  part  of  the  United  Kingdom. 

SIMS  REEVES’  SIX  CELEBRATED  TENOR  SONGS,  Music  and  Words.  Price  One  Shilling. 
Pilgrim  of  Love.  Bishop. — Death  of  Nelson.  Braham. — Adelaide,  Beethoven. — The  Thorn.  Shield. 
— The  Anchor’s  Weighed.  Braham. — Tell  me,  Mary,  how  to  Woo  Thee.  Hodson. 

ADELINA  PATTI’S  SIX  FAVOURITE  SONGS,  Music  and  Words.  Price  One  Shilling.  Thereby 
none  of  Beauty’s  Daughters.  Mendelssohn. — Hark,  hark,  the  Lark.  Schubert. — Home,  Sweet  Horae. 
Bishop. — The  Last  Rose  of  Summer.  T.  Moore. — Where  the  Bee  Sucks.  Dr.  Arne. — Tell  me,  my 
Heart.  Bishop. 


CHARLES  SANTLEY’S  SIX  POPULAR  BARITONE  SONGS.  Music  and  Words.  Price  One  Shilling. 
The  Lads  of  the  Village.  Dibdin. — The  Wanderer.  Schubert. — In  Childhood  My  Toys.  Lortzing„ 
— Tom  Bowling.  Dibdin. — Rock’d  in  the  Cradle  of  the  Deep.  Knight. — Mad  Tom.  Purcell. 

%*  Any  of  the  above  Songs  can  also  be  had  separately,  price  Threepence  each. 


MUSICAL  TREASURES. —  Full  Music  size,  price  Fourpence.  Now  Publishing  Weekly.  A  Complete 
Repertory  of  the  best  English  and  Foreign  Music,  ancient  and  modern,  vocal  and  instrumental, 
solo  and  concerted,  with  critical  and  biographical  annotations,  for  the  pianoforte. 


1  My  Normandy  (Ballad) 

2  Auld  Robin  Gray  (Scotch  Ballad) 

3  La  Sympathie  Valse 

4  The  Pilgrim  of  Love  (Romance) 

5  Di  Pescatore  (Song) 

8  To  Far-off  Mountain  (Duet) 

7  The  Anchor’s  Weigh’d  (Ballad) 

8  A  Woman’s  Heart  (Ballad) 

9  Oh,  Mountain  Home!  (Duet) 

10  Above,  how  Brightly  Beams  the  Morning 

11  The  Marriage  of  the  Roses  (Valse) 

12  Norma  (Duet) 

13  Lo!  Heavenly  Beauty  (Cavatina) 

14  In  Childhood  my  Toys  (Song) 

15  While  Beauty  Clothes  the  Fertile  Vale 

16  The  Harp  that  once  through  Tara’s  Halls 

17  The  Manly  Heart  (Duet) 

18  Beethoven’s  “  Andante  and  Variations  ” 

19  In  that  Long-lost  Home  we  Love  (Song) 

20  Where  the  Bee  Sucks  (Song) 

21  Ah,  Fair  Dream  (“Marta”) 

22  La  Petit  Flenr 

23  Angels  ever  Bright  and  Fair 

24  Naught  e’er  should  Sever  (Duet) 

25  ’Tis  but  a  little  Faded  Flow’r  (Ballad) 

26  My  Mother  bids  me  Bind  my  Hair  (Canzonet) 

27  Coming  thro’  the  Rye  (Song) 

28  Beautiful  Isle  of  the  Sea  (Ballad) 

29  Tell  me,  my  Heart  (Song) 

30  I  know  a  Bank  (Dnet) 

81  The  Minstrel  Boy  (Irish  Melody) 
g2  Hommnge  au  Genie 
S3  See  what  Pretty  Brooms  I’ve  Bought 
H  Tom  Bowling  (Song) 

Tell  me.  Mary,  how  to  Woo  Thee  (Ballad) 


36  When  the  Swallows  Homeward  Fly  (Song; 

37  Rock’d  in  the  Cradle  of  the  Deep  (Song) 

38  Beethoven’s  Waitzes  First  Series 

39  As  it  Fell  upon  a  Day  (Duet) 

40  A  Life  on  the  Ocean  Wave  (Song) 

41  Why  are  you  Wandering  here  I  pray?1 

(Ballad) 


a  maiuen  s  r rayer. 

43  Valse  Brillante 

44  Home,  Sweet  Home!  (Song) 

45  Oft  in  the  Stilly  Night  (Song) 

46  All’s  Well  (Duet) 

47  The  “Crown  Diamonds”  Fantasia 

48  Hear  me,  dear  One  (Serenade) 

49  Youth  and  Love  at  the  Helm  (Barcarolle) 

50  Adelaide  Beethoven  (song) 

51  The  Death  of  Nelson  (Song) 

52  Hark,  hark,  the  Lark 

63  The  Last  Rose  of  Summer  (Irish  Melody) 

54  The  Thorn  (Song) 

55  The  Lads  of  the  Village  (Song) 

56  There  be  none  ot  Beauty’s  Daughters  (Sons 

57  The  Wanderer  (Song) 

58  1  have  Plucked  the  Fairest  Flower 

59  Bid  Me  Discourse  (Song) 

60  Fisher  Maiden  (Song) 

61  Fair  Agnes  (Barcarolle) 

62  How  Calm  and  Bright  (Song) 

63  Woman's  Inconstancy  (Song> 

64  Echo  Duet 

65  The  Meeting  of  the  Waters  (Irish  Melody 

66  Lo,  Here  the  Gentle  Lark 

67  Beethoven’s  Waltzes  (Second  Series) 

68  Child  of  Earth  with  the  Golden  Hair  (Soat 

69  Should  he  Upbraid  (Song) 


London:  John  Dicks,  S13,  Strand;  and  all  Booksellers. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


The  f  avourite  Illustrated  Magazines  of  the  Day,  for  the  Home  Circle. 

BOW  BELLS, 

Published  Every  Wednesday,  contains 

Tteenty.fonr  large  folio  Pages  of  Original  Matter  by  Popular  Writers,  ancl  about  Twelve  Illustrations 

by  Eminent  Artists ,  and  is  the  Largest  in  the  World. 

Tides6 Ileroisu^afs^fon^nffp^mi  fnW*°  t?-r  J^ree  Continuous  Novels,  Tales  of  Adventure  founded  on  fact 
the  Original  Pictures  /v?m  n  1  m  «° 2 l’  II,J,st01  Y  and  Legends  of  Old  Towns,  with  Illustrative  Sketches  from 
Actresses  (Dasttand  ArPs^?|  tLbi«  f  ’  i;Ues,  Picturesque  Sketches,  Tales  of  Operas,  Lives  of  Celebrated 
Celebrities  of  the  I)iv  Cnst9ras«  Curious  Facts,  Memoirs  with  Portraits  of 

to  the  Ladies  The  Work  'I'n  Uo’  iiue  Art  Engravings,  Original  and  Select  Music,  Pages  Devoted 

andDoiifgs^Notices'Io^orresifondem'^&c.^111'  °wa  8phinX’  ACting  Charades,  Chess,  Varieties,  Sayings 

WeeUy.  One  Penny.  Monthly  Parts,  Ninepence.  Remit  Threehaljpence  in  Stamps,  for  Specimen  Copy. 

B e r H i f Wqq I'y*'?, t ter n s^Fa  a  1  i o hf/ pS e ' } t P d : F a  11  cy  Needlework  Supplements,  Coloured  Parisian  PlateSr 
y  001 1  atterns,  t  ashionable  Parisian  Head-dresses,  Point  Lace  Needlework,  &c.  «fcc. 

ALL  THE  BEST  AVAILABLE  TALENT,  ARTISTIC  AND  LITERARY,  ARE  ENGAGED. 

Volumes  I  to  XLII,  elegantly  bound,  Now  Eeady. 

soma°™T  olnme  cor>tains  nearly  300  Illustrations,  and  640  Pages  of  Letterpress.  These  are  the  most  hand, 
some  volumes  ever  offered  to  the  Public  for  Five  Shillings.  Post-free,  One  ShUlingand  Sixpenc^extra! 


COMPANION  WORK  TO  BOW  BELLS. 

Simultaneously  with  Bow  Bells  is  issued,  Price  One  Penny,  in  handsome  wrapper, 

BOW  BELLS  NOVELETTES. 

art Ls ts "are  of  t  heh  krheit  r^n m p  hai!Smest  vPei'iodi<?al  of  its  class  in  cheap  literature.  The  authors  and 
One-Volume  Novel.  repute*  Each  number  contains  a  complete  Novelette  of  about  the  length  of  a 

stvle'far  si! n t S  °f  s‘*teen  lar?e  Pa?es,  with  three  beautiful  illustrations,  and  is  issued  in 
on  Jiaper  of  a  fine  quality.  magazines  ever  published.  The  work  is  printed  in  a  clear  and  good  type, 

N ovels ^ Cl  Voi's  Vt rM 4 8  PTPh1Sr.?>nPfU^lishe^  ,in  Pari3’  Price  Sixpence,  each  part  containing  Four  Complete 

C0“PlCIe  b0U,ld  *"  eleSttntly  coloured  coV 


EdfvR^i^RaMouslv1withUBoweRp^r«i°niC-=1Vh0ntai,niug  f(ixteen  large  pages,  is  published  every  Wednes. 
uay,  simultaneously  with  Low  Bells,  it  is  the  only  Halfpenny  Periodical  in  England  and  is  about  the 

size  of  the  largest  weekly  journal  except  BowBells.  A  Volume  of  this  Popular  Work is ^published  Half 
yearly.  Vol.  32  now  ready,  price  Two  Shillings.  Weekly,  One  Halfpenny  Monthly,  K 

THE  HISTORY  AND  LEGENDS  OF  OLD  CASTLES  AND  ABBEYS _ With  Illustrations  from  Oricnnnl 

^n68’  ■  e  -B’storical  Facts  are  compiled  from  the  most  authentic  sources,  and  the  Original  Legends 
and  Engl  avings  are  written  and  drawn  by  eminent  Authors  and  Artists  The  Work  is  printed  infold 

lSO^iliStraUonf^pficehfwewVBhilHngslirKfsi^pencey^"11^  Work’  c°mainiEg  f^qZt^pageshand 

Plays,  by  the  most  Eminent  Writers.  Most  of  the  Plays  contain  from  16  to32  pagls “are ' Dr?nted^Maf 

VffeSE  Sowrea^S0  qualltj-  Each r,ay  ls  «-«»&.  “0 »W»  to  £*&» 

THE  HOUSEHOLD  BOOK  OF  DOMESTIC  ECONOMY.-Price  One  Shilling.  Post  free  is  6d  Thi* 
household7  thGap  aDd  US6ful  b00k  contains  everything  for  everybody,  and^hould  be  found  in  every 

DICKS’  BRITISH  DRAMA.— Comprising  the  Works  of  the  most  Celebrated  Dramatists  Comnlete  in 
Vohime^l'erVostVoiirp^nce'extra.^  M  2°P‘m  Eyar  Play  im.str.ttd.  Price  0.i  SifiZfelcS 

typ^oXe  B°°kS  mdet  ,he  abore  tItle‘  &ch  stains 

1.  Etiquette  for  Ladies.  I  3.  Language  of  Flowers.  |  5.  Etiquette  on  Courtship 

I  4 •  Guide  to  the  Ball  Room.  |  and  Marriage.  P 

Price  3d.  Post  free,  3Jd.  Every  family  should  possess  the  Bow  Bells  Handy  Books. 

A  G?ide  toKthe  Improvement  of  Personal  Appearance  and  the  Preservation  of  Health 
A  New  Edition,  price  is.,  or  by  post,  is.  id.,  cloth,  gilt.  wu  01  Heaiia‘ 

London;  John  Dicks,  3111,  Strand;  and  all  Booksellers. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


FOR  THE  LATEST  NEWS  AND  TELEGRAMS 

PURCHASE 

REYNOLDS’S  NEWSPAPER, 

Containing  the  Latest  Intelligence. 


■pEYNOLDS’S  NEWSPAPER  goes  to 
-IAj  Press  at  the  very  last  minute,  in  order 
'to  get  the  Latest  News. 

P  EYNOLDS’S  NEWSPAPER  contains 
J_V  all  the  News  of  the  Week,  both  Home 
and  Foreign  News. 

■pEYNOLDS’S  NEWSPAPER  contains 
-LV  the  Latest  News,  and  no  other  News¬ 
paper  can  possibly  contain  later  news. 

P  EYNOLDs’S  NEWSPAPER  contains 
-LVi  Special  Reports  of  Law,  Police,  Sports, 
Lectures,  Inquests,  Accidents,  &c.,  &c. 

THE  GREAT  NEWSPAPER  FOR  THE  WORKING  CLASSES. 

Read  by  Millions. 

REYNOLDS’S  NEWSPAPER, 

Which  gives  the  very  latest  Home  and  Foreign  Intelligence. 

PRICE  ONE  PENNY,  WEEKLY. 

Printing  and  Publishing  Offices,  313,  Strand,  London. 


THE  ILLUSTRATED 

CARPENTER  AND  BUILDER. 

A  Weekly  Journal  for  Architects,  Decorators,  Gas-fitters, 
Joiners,  Painters,  Plumbers,  and  all  Concerned  in  the  Construction  and 

Maintenance  of  the  House. 

Id.  Weekly;  6d.  Monthly;  Half-Yearly  Volumes,  4s.  6d. 


“It  is  full  of  information,  not  only  for  the  special  trades  for  which  it  is  particularly 
designed,  but  for  all  those  who  have  anything  to  do  with  the  British  workmen  or  house 
property.  Abounds  in  excellent  illustrations,  plans,  and  diagrams.  —  Sunday  Times 
August  15th,  1880.  * 

“For  sound  practical  information  and  advice  on  all  matters  connected  with  the  building, 
furnishing,  and  decorating  trades,  this  weekly  periodical  is  now  universally  recognised  as  a 
first-rate  authority. .  The  designs  are  admirably  adapted  to  illustrate  the  letterpress,  and 
thus  the  reader  obtaims  a  practical  insight  to  what  otherwise  might  prove  an  inexplicable 
puzz.le.  The  lists  it  furnishes  of  recent  inventions,  abstracts  of  specifications,  &c.,  Will 
likewise  prove  of  great  value  to  builders,  decorators,  &c. — Reynolds’s  Newspaper 
August,  15th,  1880. 

Send  l|d.,  in  Stamps,  for  Specimen  Copy. 

Volume  XI,  now  ready,  price  Four  Shillings  and  Sixpence;  post-free,  Five  Shillings. 

London:  John  Dicks,  313,  Strand;  and  all  Booksellers. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Now  Ready,  crown  8vo.,  56  pages,  Price  3d., 


THE  ACTOR’S  HAND-BOOK. 

AND  GUIDE  TO  THE  STAGE  FOR  AMATEURS. 

BY  THE  OLD  STAGER. 


This  Guide-Book  contains  Important 

How  to  Study 

How  to  Read 

How  to  Declaim 

How  to  Improve  the  Voice 

How  to  Memorize 

How  to  Make  up  the  Figure 

How  to  Make  up  the  Face 

How  to  Tread  the  Stage 

London :  John  Dicks,  31 


Hints  upon  the  following  Subjects 

How  to  Manage  the  Hands 
How  to  Express  the  Various 
Passions  and  Emotions 
How  to  do  Rye-Play 
How  to  Comport  yourself  as  a 
Lady  or  Gentlemen 
How  to  Obtain  an  Engage¬ 
ment 

>,  Strand.  All  Booksellers. 


Now  Ready,  crown  8vo.,  161  pages,  36  illustrations,  Price  6d., 


CHARADES  AND  COMEDIES, 

FOR  HOME  REPRESENTATION. 

Contents ; 


Bandit 

The  Snow- Helped 
Jargonelle 
A  Marriage  Noose 
The  Lost  Pocket-Book 
Twenty  and  Forty 
All  Fair  in  Love 
A  Woman  will  be  a  Woman 


The  Captain’s  Ghost 

Hat-Box 

Number  157b 

Lovely 

Bow  Bell(e)s 

Mistaken 

Locksmith 

Portmanteau 


London :  John  Dicks,  313,  Strand.  All  Booksellers. 


Now  Ready,  with  Portrait  and  8  Illustrations,  crown  8vo.,  146  pages,  Price  6d. 

THE  DRAMATIC  WORKS  OF 


RICHARD  BRINSLEY  SHERIDAN 

With  a  Biographical  and  Critical  Sketch  by  Leigh  Hunt. 


Contents : — 


The  Rivals  _  _  . 

8t.  Patrick’s  Day ;  or,  the  Scheming 
Lieutenant 
The  Duenna 
A  Trip  to  Scarborough 


The  School  for  Scandal 
The  Scamp 

The  Critic;  or,  a  Tragedy  Re¬ 
hearsed 
Pizarro 


London  :  John  Dicks,  313,  Strand.  All  Booksellers. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


WIGS  !  WIGS  !  1  WIG-S  ! !  ! 

AMATEUR  PERFORMANCES. 

W.  CLARKSON, 

Perruquier  to  the  Royal  Family,  H.I.H  the  late  Prince  Imperial,  and 

tue  Marquis  of  Lome. 

Wig  Contractor  to  all  the  London  Theatres  and  Music  Halls. 


The  Largest  Showrooms  in  London ,  and  the  Cheapest 

House  in  the  World. 

AMATEUR  AND  PRIVATE  THEATRICALS  ATTENDED. 

In  Town  or  Country — thoroughly  Competent  Men  sent. 

Terms  Moderate. 

Every  Description  of  Wigs,  Beards,  &c.,  for  Sale  or  Hire.  Elegant  Fancy  Wigs  fur  Fancy 
Dress  Balls.  Masks,  Giant  Heads,  A c.,  &c.,  in  endless  variety. 


“  Mr.  CIark3on,— 


Testimonial  from  Mrs.  Langtry, 


1st  October,  1S83, 


“  I  send  a  line  to  say  the  three  wigs  yon  made  me  are  completely  satisfactory,  and  you  are 
the  first  wisr  maker  who  has  been  able  to  suit  me. —  Yours  faithfully, 

^  “  LILLIE  LANGTRY.” 


THEATRICAL  PROPERTIES  FOR  SALE  AND  HIRE. 


Bald  Wigs,  new 
Dress  Wigs  „ 

Scratch  Wigs  ,, 

Charles  Wigs  ...  15s.  to 
Grey  Flowing  Wig  15s.  to 

Court  Wig  . 

Clown’s  Wigs . 

Chinese  Scalp . 

Nigger  Wigs,  plain  ... 

Bratus... 

„  Spring  ... 
Beards  and  Moustaches 
Whiskers,  per  pair 
Moustaches  Is. 6d.  & 

Creme  Imperative 


s. 

12 

11 

7 

25 

25 

15 

9 

9 

1 

2 

3 

2 

1 

1 

9 


d.  s. 

6  Indian  Ink  .  0 

6  Gold,  Silver,  and  Diamond 

6  Powders  .  1 

0  Magique  Shaving  Lamps 
0  (producing  boiling  water 

0  in  3  minutes)  2s.  6d.  &  5 

6  Mouches,  or  Patches  for 


d. 

1 

0 


G 

6 

0 

6 

0 

6 

9 

0 


Powder  CoBtumes...  0  6 

Gold  and  Silver  Hairpins  0  6 

Bridal  Boqnet  Bloom  ...  3  b 

Glycerine  and  Cucumber  1  0 

Bloom  of  Roses .  1  0 

Cox’s  Curling  Fluid  ...  3  6 

Blanc de  Perte  Liquid...  0  6 

..  in  boxes  0  6 


Cosmetique,  black 
Curling  Irons 
Eye  Pencils 
Grease  Paints 
English) 

Golden  Fluid 

the  hair  Golden  ) 
Hares’  Feet. 


s. 
0 
1 

(German  and 

.  0 

(  for  dyeing 
...  3 

0 


Make  np  Boxes  1/9,  3/6.  &  4 
Prepared  Chalk...  per  lb.  0 

Rouge  ...  0 

Spirit  Gum  3d.,  6d. ,  and  1 

Vaseline .  per  lb.  1 

Cocco  Buttei  .  1 

Giant  Powder  Puffs  6d.  k.  1 


6 

0 

6 


0 

3 
6 

4 
6 
6 
4 
0 
0 


GATALOG-TLES  _b  ’JbilEIE. 


W.  OLARKSOST, 

Theatrical  and  Mechanical  Wig  Maker, 

46.  WELLINGTON  STREET,  STRAND,  LONDON,  W.C. 

A.bHt  for  “  DICKS'  STANDARD  PLATS.” 


